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The Chapter 


It was a Saturday night. James was out, and Lars had decided to call Dave. He knocked on the door and Lars 
rushed to get it. Dave walked in unsteadily, he was obviously drunk 


"Hey, dude. You got any beer?" 

"Ht looks like you already had one too many" 

Dave laughed. "What are you? My mom or something?" 
He walked past Lars and towards his fridge 

"Want one too?" 

"Dude, you can't just take my beer!" 


He handed one to Lars and sat on the couch. Lars sat down next to him. 


"You should be grateful, really.” Dave said. 
"Any why is that?" Lars sighed 

"| was at a party, you know. Ditched it for my little, Danish drummer” 
"That's rice" 

‘Lots of girls, you know." 

"Any of them hot?" Lars asked, only half interested. 

Dave smirked "Yeah. One of them even looked like you” 

Lars laughed. "What?" 

"And she was pretty, too" 

He shifted and put his hand on Lars's face. Lars blushed 

"But, of course, you're not so bad either: 

"Umm, thanks, | guess. 


Lars felt something rub against his leg. He looked down to see that Dave was hard. A big bulge straining at his 
jeans, threatening to burst through the zipper. Lars felt his face going deep red. 


"Dave, what are you doing?" 
"If | cant have a girl then maybe Ill just have a little drummer instead 
Lars's eyes widened 

"What if | don't want to?" 

"But you do want it" 


Dave growled and rubbed Lars's hard cock through his jeans. Lars gasped. He hadn't noticed his hard on until 
Dave started touching it. 


"You like that. Don't you?" 


Dave kept rubbing in big, slow circles. 


"Dave, l'm still not sure.” 

Dave pushed him roughly down on the couch. 

"| am" 

He ground against Lars's ass. 

"Get off me!" 

Lars squealed, but Dave just laughed. Lars felt the weight of the much heavier and taller boy pressing him 
down. He squirmed and pushed but Dave kept him in his place. He felt the big, warm hands move up his body 
as Dave roughly pulled his shirt off. Then he placed his lips on Lars's giving him a big, wet, sloppy kiss. Lars 
didn't respond. Pulling at his chin Dave yanked his mouth open. Then he crushed down on him again, his tongue 
penetrating Lars's mouth. Lars moaned. He didn't want to, but he liked it. Dave then focused on Lars's now 
naked upper body. Pinning Lars's hands down along his sides he started to roam it with his mouth. He started 
at the neck and moved down to the chest. Sucking and biting at his nipples. 

"Dave, Dave, stop it" Lars whispered. 

Dave looked up at Lars and growled. 


"You like it. You little whore, you like it and you couldn't stop if you wanted tol” 


Lars went silent. Dave was pulling off his own shirt now. He got it off and went straight back to pinning Lars 


down. He rubbed Lars's hard cock outside of his jeans. Lars shivered and moaned. 
"Yeah, moan for me." 


Dave growled and slid his hand under the jeans. He rubbed some more. Lars squealed when he felt the hand on 


his naked skin. Dave chuckled and with one swift move he removed Lars's sweats. 

"Dave!" 

Dave chuckled again and kept pinning Lars down. Then he pulled at his own pants until they were off. He rubbed 
their naked cocks together, grinding down on Lars he pushed him further down on the couch. They were both 
moaning silently. Suddenly Dave yanked Lars's hair down, 


"You stay right here! Understood?" 


Lars nodded his head. 


Dave went to his coat and quickly returned with something in his hand. He went back to his position over Lars. 
"Good boy." He said. 

He squeezed the tube he had in his had, slicking his fingers with the substance. 

"What's that?" Lars asked. 

"Lube." 

"Dave!" Lars squeaked "Are you gonna..?" 

He was cut off by Dave's finger, moving up inside him. Lars screamed with surprise. Dave chuckled and moved 
his finger around until he found Lars's spot. Lars screamed again, but now with pleasure. Dave added another 
finger into Lars's ready body. Dave fingered Lars's ass for a little while and then he pulled his fingers out. 
"Don't stop." Lars panted, suddenly all too eager. 


"Don't worry, | won't." 


Dave put more lube on his hands and slicked his cock. Then he positioned it right at Lars's entrance. Lars was 
panting, waiting for Dave to enter. Dave slid it in and Lars shouted. 


"I told you you'd like it.” 


Lars couldn't say anything. He was in shock, Dave was in his ass. Dave fucking him! Dave started moving and 
Lars bucked his hips to meet him and his hard and dripping cock rubbed on Dave's belly. Dave kept hitting his 
prostate. Again and again and again, each time Lars let out a low moan. It felt so fucking good. He rubbed 
eagerly against Dave. He felt it building up in the pit of his stomach and as Dave hit his spot yet again he 
couldn't help himself and came with a loud scream. The hot cum splashed all over Dave's belly going as high as 
his chest. Dave started moving faster and harder into him until he came too. He lay on top of Lars for a while 


and then he stood up and put on his clothes. Before Lars even knew it, he was gone. 


